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From John Sterling.
SOUTH PLACE, KNIGHTSBRIDGE, Oct. 26 fh.
MY DEAR TENNYSON,
Your note afflicted us, and others too. I have long wished to be allowed to see something of you, and now that you would be kind enough to permit it we are both invalids, and I in London only for two or three days. For my part however I will not give the thing up and shall either call on you or write to you again in a day or two. Carlyle was here yesterday evening, growled at having missed you, and said more in your praise than in any one's except Cromwell and an American backwoodsman who has killed thirty or forty people with a bowie knife and since run away to Texas.
I learn from Americans who were also here that a certain-Wheeler (known to you I think by name) is dead: whether he has carried your dollars with him and paid them by mistake to Beelzebub or Orpheus I know not. For the moment farewell.
Believe me truly yours, JOHN STERLING \
1 Before his death at Ventnor in September, 1844, Sterling reviewed the 1842 volume favourably in the Quarterly, classing my fathers poems " among the richest of our recent literature."